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Experiment 


‘Are you sure? 


Charlotte swallowed Was she sure? Did she really want this? Sharon was her best friend and this could ruin 
everything, but on the other hand who was there better to ask? Sharon and Tarja had been together for 2 
years and the young woman would thrust them with her life if necessary. Now it was not her life she was 
thrusting them with, it was just her body and yes, she wanted this. She wanted to know it was to be with 


another woman, or two in this case. 

‘Yes: 

Her voice sounded confident as she watched how Sharon sank through her knees and sat down in front of her. 
The bed cracked as Tarja crawled on it and sat down behind Charlotte, stroking her red hair from her neck. 
Sharon leaned up while stroking the young woman's thighs through the fabric of her jeans. 


‘Just trust us: 


The words were whispered before Charlotte felt a pair of lips upon her own and one in her neck. Her fingers 


tangled themselves in the brown locks in front of her as Sharon's tongue found a way between her lips. A 
moan sounded as Tarja softly sucked on the skin of her neck before pulling her down on the bed. Sharon's lips 
left hers but immediately got replaced by Tarja's as her back touched the mattress. As one of Tarja's hands 
softly stroke one of the young woman's breasts, Sharon lifted Charlotte's shirt and started kissing the area 
around her belly button. Her lips wandered down and licked the skin right above the hemline of her the young 


singer's pants before opening them. 


A shiver ran up Charlotte's spine as she felt Sharon’s lips kiss her center through her panties. The lips of the 
older women were so much softer and more gentle than any man she'd ever been with. Every touch felt so 
good and the moans that slipped between her lips were the proof of it. Tarjas hand pulled her shirt even 
higher before squeezing her breasts trough only the fabric of her black bra as Sharon started pulling her 
pants down and taking her panties along. Charlotte gasped as she felt Sharon's breath on her core and grabbed 
sheets beneath her, tightening her grip as the tip of the brunette's tongue touched her center. She arched 


her back as the warm tong ran through her wet folds, earning a pinch at her nipple from Tarja. 


Sharon and Tarja smiled at each other as they saw the reactions of the younger woman. With just one look 
they agreed on stopping the teasing and Tarja immediately replaced her hands on Charlotte's breasts with her 
lips, sucking fierce on the hard nipples. As Sharon heard another loud moan from the young woman, she gently 
stroke her entrance before slipping her finger in. Charlotte lifted her hips again as the second finger followed 
and the fingers slowly started moving, being punished for it only a second later. Tarja bit down on the nipple in 
her mouth, making the young woman scream in both pain and pleasure. This was nothing like the sex she had 
before and it didn't take long before her breath got heavier. As Sharon noticed the girl was getting closer to 
her orgasm, she started crossing and uncrossing her fingers inside of her while arching them every now and 
them. Charlotte couldn't hold it back any longer and loudly screamed as she came, her inner muscles clenching 


around the older singer's finger and almost ripping the sheets she was grabbing. 


She almost felt empty as Sharon pulled her fingers out and watched fascinated how Tarja crawled closer to 
her girlfriend before licking her fingers clean. Her chest was still rising and falling at a fast pace as she saw 
the couple kiss, sharing the taste of her juices as their tongues stroke each other. She kept watching them as 
Sharon took of hers and Tarja's shirt before gently pushing the smaller woman down on the bed and running 
her hands over her bare stomach. Sharon's hands slipped under her girlfriend's back to unclasp her bra and 
Charlotte's mouth got dry as she saw firm breast that were topped with hard nipples. Sharon looked her way 
and smiled as she saw the look on the younger woman's face. 


‘ts okay, you can touch her: 

Gently Sharon grabbed her hand and guided it towards one of Tarja's breasts. The feeling of another woman's 
nipple under her fingers was weird, but nice weird. She carefully gave the breast a squeeze and Sharon and 
Tarja smiled at her awkwardness. Slowly she leaned down, carefully she let her tongue ran over the nipple, 


smiling as she heard the Finnish woman hiss. 


‘Don't be scared, move on‘ Sharon whispered before kissing her cheek and crawling up to kiss her girlfriend 


For a moment Charlotte just watched the two and followed Tarja's movements as she saw her hand 
disappearing in Sharon's pants. Her own hand moved over the bare stomach of the Finnish woman before she 
opened the button of the pants and sliding her hand in. Excitement was rushing through her body as she felt 
the wet spot between the older woman's legs. With her lower lip caught between her teeth she started peeling 
off the jeans of Tarja's leg and she gasped when she looked up. Sharon had straddled her girlfriend's face and 
Charlotte could see the muscles of her back clenching every time she arched back as Tarja sucked her clit. 
Returning her attention to the smaller woman's core, she carefully ran her finger over the hot center before 
dipping it in the moist heat. Moans sounded above her as she pressed down on Tarja's clit before slowly slipping 
her finger inside. She was surprised by the warmth, wetness and softness and smiled when Tarja lifted her 
hips as she added another finger, eager the get more. She started moving her fingers as she watched the two 


other women, fascinated by how well they seemed to know each other's bodies. 


‘You need to use three fingers! Sharon suddenly moaned and it was only when Charlotte noticed Tarja was only 


using her hands to keep Sharon in place, that she realized she was talking to her. 


Carefully not to hurt her, Charlotte added a third finger and she could see how Tarja's entire body tensed up. 
Moving her hips to meet every thrust, Tarja's orgasm approached rather quick but her screams were 
muffled by Sharon's core as she came. Only a few seconds later Sharon's orgasm followed, her loud moan 


echoing through the room. 


Charlotte watched the two of them softly kissing each other and there was one thing she knew for sure as 
she licked Tarja's juices off her fingers. She was absolutely not straight. 


